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to drink. Only the elephants remember the great
rivers, which lie far away, and whose banks they
left when the rains came; as soon as the south-west
wind begins to blow, they make for the rivers again.
But the deer and the pig have forgotten the rivers.
In the water-holes the water has sunk too low for
them to reach it on the slippery rocks; for days and
nights they wander round and round the holes,
stretching down their heads to the water, which they
cannot touch. Many die of thirst and weakness
around the water-holes. From time to time one, in
his efforts to reach the. water, slips, and falls into
the muddy pool, and in the evening the leopard
finds him an easy prey. The great herds of deer
roam away, tortured by thirst, through the parched
jungle. They smell the scent of water in the great
wind that blows in from the sea. Day after day they
wander away from the rivers into the wind, south
towards the sea, stopping from time to time to raise
their heads and snuff in the scent of water, which
draws them on. Again many die of thirst and weak-
ness on the way; and the jackals follow the herds,
and pull down in the open the fawns that their
mothers are too weak to protect. And the herds
wander on until at last they stand upon the barren,
waterlessnshore of the sea.
Such is the jungle which lay about the village